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Detineo ſtudins animum, falloque labores, 
Experior curis et dare verba meis. 
Si animum tempuſque traho; meque ipſe reduco, 
A contemplatu ſubmoveoque mali. 
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THOMAS JAMES, EA 


BARRISTER AT N 


DEAN Sri: 


'T HE flattering reception which this firſt 
eſſay of my Muſe has experienced from a gene- 
rous Public, gives me a ſecond time the oppor- 


tunity of indulging the . of gratitude ald 
friendſhip. 


"The pleaſure which naturally may be ſuppoſed 
to ariſe in the breaſt of a young Author, at the 
favourable reception of his literary efforts, does 
not, be aſſured, ſurpaſs that with which I em- 
brace every opportunity of ſubſcribing myſelt . 


Your moſt unfeigned, 
and much obliged Friend, 
| NICHOLAS BACON HARRISON. 


June 26, 1789. 
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„„ 


1 Tre following humble Attempt at Dramatic 
Compoſition was not originally intended for the 
Public Eye, but only written for the Peruſal 
of a few Friends, whoſe Indulgence to the 
Youth and Inexperience of the Author inſured 
it, at leaſt from them, a favourable, though 


perhaps partial Reception. 


Eo young Man when he firſt ſteps forward 
in the Literary Line, as a Candidate for the 
Approbation of the Public, muſt unavoidably 
| feel great Diffidence and Anxiety, leſt he ſhould 
overrate his Abilities, and preſume too much 
on the Indulgence of his Readers. Such have 
been the Senſations of the Author. However, 


_ after 


vi P R EF ACE. 

after all, he has one Conſolation left, that it 
was 2 Deſire of adding a little to the Satisfaction 
of his Friends which induced him to it; and 
however ſmall that may have been, it will, he 
hopes, in ſome Degree, check the Cenſor's 
Spleen, and ſoften the Rigour of Criticiſm. 


—k bat ib Þ ina 


2 3535355 | 85 PROLOGUE. 
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En G G 


"WON'T do- the Unities are ſadly gall'd 
& The Time, the Place, nay, Character is maul'd,— 
The Devil made a Writer of this Fellow— _ 
& Sure Nature form'd him for a Punchinello.” 
Such is the Critic's Spleen—W hat ſays the Cit ? 
C Damn'd bad—oh, hang it—'twill not do a bit.“ 
Whilſt modeſt Miſs, as Betty anxious tries, 
With Art, to raiſe the Cap, the Rouge applies 
In Judgment ſits, with half-divided Care, 

And paſſes Sentence with a Critic's Air.— 

Such is the Author's Fate—Say what his Pain, 
When wild Caprice aſſumes the Cenſor's Rein? 
From Power, not Fudgment, modeſt Merit flies— 
And een, thro' ſelfiſh Intereſt, Blockheads riſe,— 


With Hopes and Fears, the Author dares to try, 
And truſts his humble Labours to your Eye— | 
Eſcap'd the Dangers of the tented Plain, 

Unhappy he if now his Cares are vain ! 

He anxious hopes in you to find a Friend 
Who aſks a Briton twice his Aid to lend ? : 
Studious to crown, with Praiſe, his natal Land, 
He leads young Science by the willing Hand; 
O'er puerile Errors throws the Veil of Youth— 
Urges to Honour, points the Way to Truth— 
Wreaths him with Laurel, wings his early Years, 
To ſoar aloft, where Fame her Temple rears ; 

Be ſuch your Care this Night, my free-born Friends, 
Aſſiſt the tender Ozier as it bends. 

The Author knows where Gratitude is due, 
And hopes Applauſe from you, and you, and you. 


The Lines from the Aferift were added by a Friend. 


- 


PRAMATIS PERSON. 


M E N. 


Fossix, a Gentleman of Fortune, and an An- 


tiquarian. 
SqQuaBBLE, a Country Gentleman. 5 
Sir DocgERRY DipprE, an Iriſh Gentleman, 
juſt returned from a Tour into Italy. 


QUICK, 


SHARPLY, 


4 


g two Fortune Hunters. 


Moss BENETTOE, Sir Dogberry s Tutor. 


CnakLEs MaNLy, an Officer upon Half-pay. 
DiockRxVY LAST, Servant to Sir ** 


5 SERVANT. 


WOMEN. 


_ Miſs ay n Siſter to Foſſil. 


MARIA, his Daughter. 
Morsv, Servant. 


SCENE lies in a Country Village. 


E R R A T A. 


Page 6. line 6 from the bottom, for beaſt, read beaſts. | 
30. line 6, for Faſſilia Gemma, read Foſſilis Gemma. 
39. line 8 for feelerit beſe, read feelers theſe. EOS | = 
47+ line 8 from the bottom, for enlarged, read enlarge, 
57. line 4 from the bottom, after e 18, wo : comma. 
72. line 8 from the bottom, for unleſi, read uſeleſs. | 


THE 


Fe 
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e * E 0 
3 Public Hee Sign C the Red Lions | 


QUICK and SHARPLY. 


0 H, damn your country fortune hunting, wk 
rural ſimplicity. I am off. The landlord looks 
croſs this morning, as if he had made affidavit 


do a debt. I am off Another _ andog we * 


be 1 in the lion's denn. 87 
HART. e b 1 
Wou'd a ſportſman leave his game without a 
ſhot:? I have juſt received a letter from the gold- 
finch of (tarts inſtead of a dunn. 
VVV 


What, the PH thouſand roundie TY 
41 * SHARPLY, 


2 | THE TRAVELLERS. 


SHARPLY. . 
The ſame. Off indeed—you mean with 
the forward minx, and ſteer by the northern 

QUICK. © 
It will prove an ignis fatuus, I am afraid. 
How ſhall we eſcape the claws of the lion? 
There is all the provender we have left for him ; 
[ hews his purſe] twenty ſhillings to pay twenty 
pounds. And what probability of _m 


That old 2 the father is as wakeful as 
| devil 1 in torment. 


"BY UAVETH LT. 
* fortune i is made, Hall. 
QUICK. 
And will n be declared in a Tybura | 
oration. 
SHARPLY. 
8 There, [preſenting a letter] there is a pro- 
miſory note for thirty thouſand pounds: it has 
got the ſtamp of love upon it, inſtead of the 
ſtamp of office. Read. 
1 ARIES: 
3 the letter.] The devil take me! 
Hebrew roots, and Chineſe zig-2ags | 
| 8 HAR PLY. 
enen ef g. Come... 3 | 
„„ A - ick. 


Patience. Zounds, here is never a clue to 

get out of this labyrinth. [ Reads. ] 

e Tn anſwer to yours I muſt confeſs I am 
cc not a little prepoſſeſs d in your favour.” "Ergo, 


ſhe is very much —— 4 favourable inuendo.— 


* Papa is determined to marry me to a gentle- 
man who is expected every day from his 


« travels ; ; my couſin, Sir Dogberry Diddle, : 


« who is highly diſguſting to me. Papa never 
« permits me to ſtir out of the houſe. I ſhould 
abe happy indeed to put myſelf under your 
care, could you but contrive to free me from 


ee this diſagreeable confinement. I am fo 


ce teazed every day about things nothing to the 
te purpoſe, that I can't ſupport it any longer. 
& Yours, 
„ M. Foss1L.” 


And ſo you are. to tłach her what is to the 


Now did you bring this about | ? 
SHARPLY. 


In a deſperate fit, I coax d Cupid, plucked 


a feather from his wing, and drew up all my 
forces in the hollow ſquare of a love- letter: the 
diſpoſition thus; impertinence in the van; love 
and his auxiliaries on the flanks; and a few 
empty \ 104 27 Mend brought up my rear. 


ES Ree e QUICK. 


THE TRAVELLERS, 5 


N 
N 
| 
N 
ö 


Miſfal, en grit gt Þ gliget 


ſtanding i it was the very 
will find a meaning even in nonſenſe, and give 


| | THE TRAVELLERS, „ 


QUICK. 
02 » And in caſesf: a defeat, what. e 
1 8 H A K P L v. 


A ſafe retreat from old Boniface, with bag and 
W. But, like an able commander, I did 
not forget a corps de reſerve. 


QUICK. 


1 1 


I. i Hs, ha, ſhe-would as much Cnc your 


letter as a ; Roman Catholic Prieſt does his Latin 


43 


1 * 


41 «bY C033 31 03 1 221 
„ BHABPALY, 


There is» 1 for you :iher not un- 
thing. Vanity and pride 


an explanation the moſt flattering to them- 
ſelyes. e 


E DIG GERT. LAST, 
With a Porimanteau — places .the Same vn 
DIGGERY. : 
Þ he devil burn this trayelling, ſay I. Pleaſe 


ven W e is Mr. Fo P's houſe 15 


QUICK. 


There, there, honeſt friend, Tou ſeem to he 
in a * 3 


93 
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"THE. TRAVELLERS. 


e 
In a paſſion } whipping, and cutting, and 


e round the univerſal world, as there wa nt 


4 zoom. for my. maſter in Limerick, BER. 

8 H AR PE Ne Las, 
I ſee your maſter makes a beat of n of 
you, friend. 
DIGGERY. 


This travelling will make beaſts of us all, 
and horned beaſts too. Here, your Honours, 
I have left my wife a whole Year, to follow my 


n to learn breeding, as they call it, 
115 U LIS 
A0 friend, you are afraid of b too 
ih breeding at home, are you, when you are 
upon your travels? If you travel, I think it's 
but fajr your wife ſhould do the ſame, 
DIGGERY. 


My name 8 not Diggery Laſt if 1 croſs aſs or 


ſaddle again, to live upon beaſt and varmin, and 
to be cheated out of my birth- right, roaſt beef 
and plumb pudding, by ſoup meagre—There's 
griping and pinching for you Oo'ns, mailtex, 
ſtarv d to fiddle-ſtrings and parchments. | 
— BRAKES 
Whoi is this maſter of yours ? What Ames the 


world lun, you been travelling in? 
| . DIGG E RY. 


_ —y„—- —— — — —— 


: Honour. 


$ | le 


DIGGERY. 
Ha, ha, part; indeed In all parts, by land 
40 by water, your Honours; and thro' fire, too 
—Rome is a roguiſh place—mayhap * have 
heard of Rome town. 
bt Inbitd. 3 SHARPLY. 
1 think I have. 
-DIGGERY. 


Where there is a great church, and the King 


2a, and ſuch a mort of that crew, good 
guide us. What! I warrant you have been 


there for breeding, ha, ha. A rare ſpot! Be about 
us, what a-preaching, and what a ſinging in a 


ſmall way; and what a gigging oY av is :— 
a nation of fidlers. 


7:8 QUICK. | 
Who is this maſter of yours? 1 10 
„ 5 . 
Sir Degberry n. an't Pee your . 


ä SHA R LV. 
In be hang'd if he does. — My nval! I wiſh 


he had been confined by the Inquiſition. —Is he 
in the ha ?—When did he arrive? 5 


DIG GE R V. 


1 This moment, gentlemen. He s ſent me 
: before to his nuncle's, who 1 is plaguy fond of 
TEES . e whirligigs, 


- 8 — . 


THE TRAYBLLERS. . 7 


whirligigs, with two dozen of marble apples and 
pears; a marble leg that belongs to a fatute ; 


a mort of ruſty iron; two hair peticoats for his 


couſin Maria; a dozen of French curls, and an 


Italian periwig for his aunt Margery—a world 


of ſtuff — The old man is what oy call a natural, 
or anticarrian. 


— 


QUICK. 
derbe. what the devil are 

a 

DIGGBRY. 


An- t pleaſe you, one who deals in 10 As 
terpillars, cockle-ſhells, ſtuff d varmin, ruſty 


iron, and hard names, and fuch like gimcracks 
and thingombobs. 


i SWAWEFLDY.: 
80, Mr. Foffl is a dealer? 
| DIGGER v. 
For the matter of that, the old man has a 


wilderneſs of baboons, cockchaffers, lions, and 
butterffies. It runs in the family, I tell you: 
| his father before him got ſuch a ſwarm of them 


3 QUICK. 


0 his ſon has been e up amongſt 
DIGGERY. 


- 
« 
NT . — — 


TS: * THE TRAVELLERS, 

ns eit, yt Q OT RY; Or 
And he is fo fond of ſtuffing, withal, that it 
hard to tell if he would not ſtuff old Margery, his 
maiden ſiſter; were ſhe to ſlip her wind, and clap 

her behind a glaſs caſe. — Pox on't, here comes 

my maſter's tutor, Mr. Benefice. — Sarvant, your 

Honours. 8 JM 

SHA R-PALY. 
Another, I ſuppoſe, of Sir Dogberry's dure. 
QUICK. 


He walks as if his beſt ſweet affections v were 
e to be found at home. 
8 H A R PL. v. 


Can this be a me of by modeſt mother 
church | ? | 
i Enter. BENEFICE, 


_ . Strutting and examining bimſelf from 7 op to 7. be, 
not perceiving Quick and Sharply. 


Sic tranſit gloria mundi— Adieu all your little 
guttering ornaments of life — the embroidered 
coat, faſhioned à- la- mode de Paris the bag wig, 
and the peaceful ſword, that dingle-dangled ſo 
gracefully by this ſide; add the loſs of the faſci- 
nating ruffles, and the chapeau bras, which 
made me entirely irreſiſtible ; ;—chang'd all — 
chang'd to black and grey; the funeral of faſhion. 
5 Ang nothing left but the brug, the ſignificant 

YES le, 


0 — * 


THE TRAVELLERS. = 9 
ſmile, and the air noble, to let the world know 
I have travelled. 

SHARPLY, | 

There's a f. periman of the outward man for 

you. | 
| BENEFICE eee tr: | 

Fah, gentlemen Come ſtate, Signiori ? or, ; 
in other words, here's a fine morning. You do 
not underſtand. Italian ?——No — 1 ns 
not, 

QUICK. 
As well as wy own mother tongue. 


ENE ＋ I C E. 

The devil you i then ſay I. [Afae.] 
Apt linguiſts, ee with equal 
eaſe? 

CLUICE:” 
Not a word. 
b B ENE F FC 
Nor you, Sir ? 
5 SHARPLY, 
No, on my honour, 
B E NE FIOE. 
i You are ſure of it——it ; a noble language 


Nom. Quis, quæ, quid. Gen. Suu. Dat. 
Cui. — duch harmony Foe ES 


8 SHARPLY. 


n rn TRAVELLERS. 
8 H ARP IL. 5 
50, Sir, you leave the 3 caſe to me? = 


BENEFICE. 


He - ſmokes me }—— But, NOT OAT . 
* heard of Sir Dogberry Diddle's. arrival ?— 
The very paragon of faſhion :—has, with a won- 
derful facility, become intimately acquainted 
with the whole circle of polite arts— muſic, 
daancing a- la-Veſtris, fencing, and all thoſe 
inexpreſſible little nothings which beſpeak polite- 
neſs — You underſtand me, gentlemen : he is 


[perfeltly accompliſhed : but I had an eye to his 
ſtudies. 


"QUICK 


It is wonderful, indeed, Sir. Ho long was 
Sir Dogberry on the continent ? 


B-ENEFICE. 


How long, you aſk, Sir It is . the 
| quickock of his conception. 


RT PR 0 SHARPLY. 5 
Fad your s too. [4/ de. J 
B EN E FIC E. 3 
Lou aſk'd how lang, Sir —Eight months. 
8 SHARPLY. 
BY it pai? 


' BENEFICE. 


81 ay + FE Da 1 


THE TRAVELLERS. 


BENEFICE. 


I do not tell you that he cou'd have made the 
: proficiency i in ſo little a time but —1— 25 


QUICK. 
Tou were his tutor? 


B EN EFI CE. 


Not what one would call preciſely a tutor. 
I was full of curioſity ; paſſionately fond of the 
polite arts; painting, ſtatuary, horſe-racing, 
wenching, boxing, hazard, ſkittles, and put— 
Damn it, Sir, I can drink you three bottles of 
wine at a fitting : born with genteel propen- 
. ſities. 8 
: SHARPLY. 

IIa, ha, ha, ſo you travelled as friends, to be 
- mutually edified by your: ſeveral eee in 
literature. . | | bo 


* 
* 


B EN E F I CE. | 
Wich this difference ; my- knowledge was the 
Jon: wel we had to apply to. 
8s HARP IL v. 
- "On my life, you wou'd be bankrupes ; forit s 
nothing capital. [4 ide. „„ rg 
rss, 


Being fond of the arts, you wou'd have a ood * 
of amulement — what think you of the famous 
"CO. „ © Berea 


12 | II TRAVELLERS. 


5 Hercules, Venus de Medici, Apollo Bel. | 


videre ? 
B E N E F I CE. 

8 hink of them, indeed !-—I maintain they 
handle a tool better than any ſculptor I ever 
ſaw in my life perfectly acquainted with them 
——breakfaſted with one dined with another, 
and ſupped with a third, during my ſtay in 
Italy. They are men of great talents; and, 

tho artiſts, I can aſſure you, courted by all 

connoiſſeurs, = EN 
| SHA R P L Y. 
Ignorant, pragmatical puppy. lun 
" QUICK 515 

I know they are. Juſt my fortune. When 
J was on the continent, I hardly broke a faſt, 
but with either Raphael, Pouſſin, Guido, Claude 
Lorraine, or Teniers, Taſſo, Virgil — | 
5 BENE TIeR. | | 

Hold, that muſt be a es fame 
Virgil you ſpeak of muſt have been an old man 
when J was at ſchool, for his book there you 
know about the eight legs and blucolicks was 
publiſhed then, 

8 A R P L Y. 

You! quite miſtake the man, Polydore Virgil 

—his . 


BENE FIC E. 


diddlios final give it ſo muſical a turn. 


, — 


THE TRAVELLERS: | 13 
INE 0 E. 
Ves, poor Polydore. —Who' s the, man that 


can be ignorant of Polydore 's accompliſhments. 
—— Bur, gentlemen, in this place, where every 
thing breathes barbariſm and ruſticity, you 
cannot inhale the air of Italy, or the perfumes 


of France. Time, without a little faſhion, 


- | muſt be tedious. — Give me leave to introduce 
you to Sir Dogberry his converſation is abſo- . 


lutely charming —he will bewitch you ſo that 
you will think yourſelves at Paris, Rome, Calais, 


or Dunkirk ; nay, even at that ſtandard of the 
Italian tongue, F lorence itſelf, — He's accom- 


pliſhed but no wonder. 
guten 
Sir, you do us ſingular honour. 
BE NE FIC E. 
In the interim, I will inform Sir Dogberry 


of the honour you intend him-— for the preſent 
I am wvoftro umiliſſimo ſervatore it's a fine 


language — the aas and alls - the fiddlios and 


Exit. 
QVICK 


1 ha, ha, what do you think of the world 
now? 


SHARPLY, - 


| a ated 


„ ru TRAVELLESS. 


s HAR PL v. 


As 1 always thought of it a nn 
a farce, a pantomime, the ſtage on which the wiſe, 


the knave, and fool, ſhew off.— Gad, if there 's 
any credit to ignorance and folly, for excelling = 


in their parts, this jackdaw of religion has born 
away the palm from both, Damme, Hall, I have 


been a foot · ball to that peeviſn goddeſs, For- 
tune, this vacation. The tables have run 


damnably pluck'd at Newmarket - and, egad, 
when I am endeayouring to patch up my broken 
circumſtances, by running off with this forward 


minx the devil croſſes me in the ſhape of a 


rival, 
QU1 ICK. | 
She' 8 yours — you ſhall have her. the cur. 


-mudgeon is an. antiquarian, I find—I'Il be = 


verſatile as Proteus — travel with Sir Dogberry 
Didale — ſmile and make love to aunt Margery 
— plunge into the ruſt of antiquity with Papa, 
and, Icod, if I do not bury him under the 
rubbiſh of Herculaneum, and ſet the whole body 
of the brute creation upon him, damme ;—PÞl 


ply them all with proper food, and make them 
drunk with their own coneeits.—Take you ad- 


vantage of the intoxication, and po the 


SHARPLY, 


: THE. TRAVELLERS | = 


SHARPLY. 


—_ ha, excellent, on my ſoul—thov'rt like 
Wiſdom herſelf, 2uick—juſt leapt from the 
cranium of Jove—arm'd at all points—Our 
introduction to Sir Dogberry will be, in its con- 
ſequence, an eaſy acceſs to the family, where our 
ſcene of action is to lie. The farce is fixed 
the dreſs is a conſideration nature, pure ſimple 
nature, will fit the eaſieſt no maſk— om Buick 
and Sharply. 

QUICK. 


As I am an author it's but ks I ſhould 


chooſe my characters. Nature, ſimple nature, 


will make ſimpletons of us both. We are 
known in the village. 
8 H AR P L Y. 
1 The devil a bit. 

QU1 CK. 
Your Dulcinea will ſmoke us in diſguiſe, 


| SHARPLY. | 

- And what if. ſhe does—ſhe will bein the plot 
too. 

TM QUICK. 

But does ſhe not know our names! 


SHARPLY. 


AJ much a3 our pedigree 1 
| 2 QIC. 


= km TRAVELLERS, 
QUICK. 


| Now for ſome name that will be a mouthful 
Let me ſee Sir Theobald Archy M*Wheazon— 
there is an 3 ſtruck off f in the throw of 


the die. OY 
"ASA LF. 
8 Scotch coin, not current in 


on 85 


QUICK. 

| Tho it has a damned deal of alloy our cour- 
tiers receive it in preference to the ſterling of our 
mint. Sir Theobald Archy M<WVheazon is to be 
my name. Now I'll create you an Italian — as 
you have a ſmattering of the language. 

SH AS/PAIT.) | | 
There 1 demur—it — ſtagger the lady— 
—— a 
a 1e k. 


Poh ! quite the reverſe. Count Theodocius 
Barbarozzi——a name with an o2z1 at the ood 
of 1 it is a charm. | 


8 R | L Y. 

1 rue it s an excellent lure for a widow ; and 

I'll. be hang'd if I. ſee why it ſhould not be a 
greater Charm: to a mad and 1 . i 


- QUICK, 


iis TRAVELLERS 7 
"FCA 
Then I baptize you Count Theodofius Bar- 
Zaroxzi, and ſtand godfather. —But, George, I'll 
have nothing to do with the finful luſts of the 
fleſh—— there I ſtand acquitted. 
SHARPLY. 
Ha, ha, ha, I grant abſolution—we open the 
campaign immediately. | 
an 
This inſtant— but, egad, not before we have 
added another item to the landlord's account 
Come, a bottle of mull'd wine L ſcore it to pro- 


vidence and our fortune, ha, ha. 
| [ Exeunt, | 


Exp of the Figsr Agr, 
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E 
e 


| Room in Foſſil's Houſe. 


Euter CHARLES M Au Kr. 


Stix Tx miles between Canterbury and this 
village; and here am I after a five hours ride 
Love and impatience are the worſt gueſts that 
can put up at an inn — Love breakfaſts, dines, 
and ſups upon fancy and anticipation, inſtead 
of ſolids; and makes a landlord curſe the day 
Cupid was born without a ſtomach. And im- 


: patience kills a couple of horſes, knocks down 


a dozen oſtlers, and rides at the rate of fifteen 
miles an hour, with the bleſſings of every land- 

lord on the road at his heels. — Hah ! here ſhe 
comes. No- damn it, old Margery, ſinging 
a requiem for beauty departed twenty years ago. 
= Fgad, a pretty ſituation, if the old father ſhould 
ſtumble upon me in his daughter” s apartments. 
Ehe good man has taken every precaution 
to prevent my acceſs to his daughter; but love 
VVV in 
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in a ſhower of gold defies the father s vigilance. 
—But here — My dear Maria, [ Enter Maria.] 
Four letter I received, and inſtantly prepared 
to throw myſelf at your feet.--Who are thoſe 
_ admirers ? — Have they met with your father's 
countenance ? | | 


MARIA. 


| Huſh—Paps' s below quarrelling with Time; 
for having made too haſty a meal off an inſcrip- 
tion - My dear * 1 * to ſee you. 


Ani I you — But who are they ? 


M A R I A. 

My couſin, Sir Dogberry Diddle ; and a cox- 

comical ape, who plays a thouſand anticks when- 
ever I ſee him, and ſays a multitude of ſweet 
things by the caſt of the eye and turn of the 
countenance. To flatter his vanity I have an- 
ſwered a letter he ſent me, with a view to make 
him the dupe of his own artifice, 
CH A RLES. 

N ſhall be jealous, my Maria. 


MARIA. 


1 give you leave : — then ſhall I 1 you 
love me. I have form d a plan for our dope 
ment. 


"D's _ CHARLES, 


n * TRAVELLERS, 
| CHARLES. 


Fou have let i it be inſtantly ; for EY 
nation, my Maria, is a thief which has robb'd 
thouſands of happineſs, | Nothing is omitted, 
my dear girl, We have been aſk'd at church, 
: Let this day unjte us for . | 


MARIA. 


„M it poll 4 __ the iy not know of 1 it, 
—ha, ha. 


* Fe 


CHARLES, 


Your father, tho' an antiquarian, diſputes 
the origin of tythes ; and his quarrel with Mr, 
 Genefis, the Vicar, on that ſubject, has kept 
him from Mother Church ſo long, that he has 
become a very undutiful child. I preſum d 
upon it, and fee'd the Curate to publiſh the 
banns, as he reads the black letter of an Act of 
7 Parliament, PR How to get out of = 
the houſe — T | 


MARIA. 


Leave that to me. The wit of a woman is 
ſuperior to locks and bars. But do you wait 
for me under the elm, which, cou'd it ſpeak, 
Charles, wou'd tell a. thous tales, repeat a 
thouſand promiſes you have bound n ta 
| feen when I am yours. 


| CHARLES, 


+ Po 
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CHARLES. 

They proceeded from my heart ; and tho”. 
poor in reſpect of fortune, yet have I ever look'd 


upon ſincerity and truth to be that real wealth, 
of which a ſelfiſh world cannot deprive me. 


M A RI A, 
+: Minter: 
"FOSSIL from withow, 
Maria! vp | 
„ MA 
ob, Lud! for Goe!'s fake, Mr. Manh— 
| FOSSIL. i 


Daughter Maria! I ſay. 
e e 
How ſhall I _— ?—T he Philiſtine will 
be upon me. 
MARIA. 
Here, down the back ſtairs. 


CHARLES, going. 


Thus are two lovers over- ruled by in tereſt, 
104 ſevere authority, compell'd to ſteal that 
happineſs, which Providence meant to be free 
and unreſtrain'd to all, and made the impulſe 
ol the heart the criterion of domeſtic bliſs, ra- 

: . 7 ther 
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ther than the ideas of a ſordid and vitiated world, 
A „„ tx4.5 e 


"MARIA. - 
Papa may inſiſt ; but what arguments can 


draw me from Mr. Manly? Had I not fortune, 
my affections wou'd careleſsly be permitted to 
fix where real attachment directed them. But 


a fortune of 30, ooo J. makes the daughter a 
ſlave to the dictates of an unreaſonable father. 
She is to ſee with his eyes, and adopt all his 


ſenſes. If I marry Sir Dogberry Diddle, or 


Mr. Squabble, a few gew-gaws from the Iſland 
of Otaheite, would rob me of their affections. 
It is a misfortune to be rich; how many of 


our ſex fall victims to it. It is hard to judge 
of the ſincerity of mankind, when there are 


other inducements beſides perſonal merit to re- 
commend ; happier far to be raiſed above de- 


yo to taſte the real bleſſings of life. 


Enter FOSSIL. 
What, will 800 anſwer? Are you all 
dead ?—a plague on't, fifty ſteps with the rheu- 


matiſm on my back, and, I think the Devil 


in my toes. 


N A R I A, 
Dia you want me, Sir? 


FOSSIL. 
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FOSSIL. ö 
Want me! Want afig's end; there's a twinge, 
there's bodily rebellion. This ſtaircaſe will be 
the death of me. Tour couſin, Sir Dogberry 
is arrived, and dines with me to-day. Aye, 
aye, he's the man for you; none of your half. 
pay officers, — What can they ſettle but a HO 

fack on your back ? 


„ 
My couſin Diddle arrived! I am delighted ! 
FOSSIL. 
+ oh he, you pleaſe me, Maria; a dutiful 
- - baggage. But who v were you Rape: with, my 
child? 
| MAR 1 A. 


No one, 1 affure you ; it was as the wind 
"whiſtling up the back ſtairs. 


FOS $16 
I do not like ſuch whiſtling. . Love, and dear, 
and ſweet, are alarming monoſyllables to a fa- 
ther who has a daughter, and a fortune of 
, 30,0001. ww give he. | 
3 MARIA. 
But repeating a part of a play, The Con- 


ſcious Lovers, and getting a paſſage which pleaſed 


me Om heart. 
FOSSIL, 


„ 
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10684 
Whew! I do not like Plays and Romances; 
they are like matches to gunpowder, blow a 


father's prudent ſchemes to the Devil, create in- 
ſurrection and conſpiracy in young blood. Look 
at your aunt, Margery; ſhe's an example of 
coolneſs, a prudent woman, reads nothing but 


the Bible and. Teſtament, and * in a cau- 
tious, proper manner. | 


M A R I A. 
Proper manner, Papa 
FOSSIL, 


Ves, child, 1 ſkips over the chapters re- 
ſpecting Circumciſion and Genealogy, and never 
read David's trick but once, and that through 


pure curioſity; and if ſhe has not been uſeful 
in her generation, there's no fault to be imputed 


to her. Here ſhe comes. 


Enter MAR GE Rx. 
Brother, I ſay, Brother. 


| F 0 8 8 1 L. 
What s the matter, Siſter ? 


M A R GERY. 
With your wrens, jackdaws, popinjays, d 


emagpies, « our houſe 1 is a cage for the whole cre- 


* ation; * 
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ation ; beaſts, both clean and unclean. Brother, 
I proteſt they ſhall keep 3 with their fel- 
lou in the field. 


FOSSIL. : 
Am] not, Siſter, Sidrophe! Foffil, your bro- 

ther, and a naturaliſt, a F. R. S.? 

 MARGERKY. 

To lead. a life like Daniel in the Lion? 8 4 
With your tygers, your lions, your baboons, 
and ſtuffed monkeys; ſuch a houſe they have 
made with their bruſhing and duſting— 

i F046 EE”, 
Gaal maiden ſiſter. 1 ordered all to be 
decently l Nephew Diddle dines with 


— 


M ARGE R v. 


Maiden ſiſter! indeed, Brother Sidrophel 1 
| Maiden ſiſter! You may ſpit your venom. 
0 


Pray, what was it that raiſe you, yes, you, 
and our family in the world? I inſiſt it was 
the wonderful ſcientifick ſpider, the miraculous 
ſcale of the ſea ſerpem , the great toe of the fa- 
mous Diana of Ephefus, and the important 
blade which is ſtrongly ſuppos'd, yes, I ſay, very 
ſtrongly ſuppos'd, to have once form'd a part of 
* s carving- Knife. Link upon It. 


* Vide Pontop. ſec. 6. P- 195. 
E | MARGERY. 
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MARG E R v. 


And what's his carving-knife better chan | 
our own? And pray now what has made us al! 
the laughing ſtock of the pariſn? Vou have 
not forgot your law-ſuir, for removing your 
neighbour's. land-mark, and inſiſting it was a 
Roman altar. 

F 0 SSIL. 


oo ns, Siſter, there you are wrong again, 


MARGERY. 


Yes, and the twenty pounds too you gave to 
the poor woman for pulling down one fide of her 


houſe, becauſe your wiſdom had *ſpied a Greek 
inſcription on one of the ſtones ; and was it any 
thing more than a part of one Nick Pickle 8 
we: ſtone 1 and you inſiſt too. 
F O8 8 1 L: | 
Plague on't, we are not infallible—thar's 
the truth. 8 5 8 
pic Enter $2UABBLE, in a great hurry. 
La , and good Mr. Fel, I have n heard— 
e 5. Billet 
What, Mr. Squabble, what ? 
SQUABSLE. W 
8c you have not heard a word? N 


5 VV MARIA. 
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MARIA: 
Nes ews in the Wee 
08811. 


1 Maria, you know nothing of the 
matter. Government has „ Sir Aſton 
Lever's Muſeum. 

SQUABBLE. 
o, good Mr. Foffil, no—a moſt agreeable 
2 —4a— 
M AR GE R v. 5 2 

Any thing about faſhion ? I dare ſay now the 
ladies are going to place the preſent” rump 
| before, and the nn on the ſhoul- 
der.” 1 8 

SQUABBLE. 

No, no, no, _ Mis Margery,—a plea- 

ſing — 8 
'F OUT] L. 


T here, Siſter, you are wrong again, — tis ſome 
curioſities lately arrived from * Bay.— — 
That 8 it. 


s QU ABB LE. 


Gagg'd, by Jupiter :—drop by drop, like water 
out of à narrow- neckꝰd bottle. | 


4 # , 
7 . 
* _ * _—_ 


- n a 
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= MET: 

Odds my life, II peſter him. [¶Aide.] 
Twenty to one 'tis accounts he has had from his 


cameſpondent at New Holland. 


S ABB IL E. 
Perdition!— No, no, no! —I was only — for 
God's ſake— þ 

| MARGERY and FOSSIL. 
| Oh, only——thar's all. 


SQUABBLE. 

We have then two gentlemen of fortune at the 
Red Lion; men of profound learning, I can afſure 
you :—they talk as if they knew every thing, 
had travelled over every thing, and could ſpeak 


every thing, as many 1 as they did at che 
Tower of Babel. 


17 11 
Are they antiquarians ? 
| 8 QUABBLE 
The devil himſelf at a ruſty piece of iron; and 
if Time had breakfaſted, dined, and ſupped off 
a Domitian, Galba, or Otho, and left bur a tip of 
the noſe, or a curl of the wig, gad, they'll 


ſmoke them. —And as to en Mr. 


FOSSIL. 
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| They have not exploded the Linnzan ſyſtem. 
 $QUABBLE. 

Have it at their fingers ends; talked of 

ſtamina and piſtils the whole time I was with 


them. 
MARGERY. 


Stabbing and piſtols ! bloody men l 
” SQVASELK: Wi. 
No, Madam, the generative parts of curnips, 
| cabbages, and potatoes. 
MAR G E R v. 
Oh, Mr. Suabble — for ſhame. . 
| 1 


Mr. Sguabble, preſs them to dine with us 
inſiſt upon it. 
DA 
No occaſion, bleſs you, Sir, — the moſt fa- 
miliar, well-bred, entertaining company in the 
world ;—they are within one hundred yards of 
the houſe, with Mr. Benefice, on that very 
account I left them diſputing. 
7 + Þ086&Þk- - | 
About what ? 
5 \ SQUABBLE. 
The jewel in the road's * or philoſopher S - 
ſtone. 


* 


FOSSIL. 


30 THE TRAVELLERS. 
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What, do they know any thing 1 thoſe 
abſtruſe ſubjects ? 3 

| | SQUABBLE. 

it they do not, who ſhou'd? — The jewel 
is at laſt diſcovered, beyond the poſſibility of a 
doubt, and the tranſmutation of metals too; gad, 

ſooner than you can ſay Preſto, they'll turn a 
porter- pot into a cup of gold, that a Lord 
Mayor would wiſh to make his boſom friend. — 


Good Mr. Foffl, this diſcovery will make an 
amazing change i in the national debt. 


0 1 L 


A plague on them what, have they made 
this diſcovery ?—So, I have butchered all the 


toads in the pariſh to a pretty purpoſe—Plague 5 


on't, Mr. Squabble, I hoped to tranſmit my 
name to poſterity by the Fofilia gemma, and by 


> the firſt philoſopher who had ha the 


| ſtone. 
SQUABBLE. 
O yes certain proof Poz. — Tl haſten 
them. 1 8 | Exit. 
CP L. 4 
Now, Siſter Margery, now you ſee what Ss 
of: learning we have to dine with us-— a treat, 


Siſter, i in the true Roman or Grecian faſhion. — 
5 None 
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| None of your whipp'd poſſets, or ſcourg'd ſyl- 
labubs — Homer's cookery, Siſter Margery, 
NONE of Glaſs or a Raffald. Yes, yes. | 
MAR G E R Y. 


What fave you to do with W 
an to-me, Brother "NA Tl give you a 
treat. LT 
2 OTHER "OO 
T hat 6 kind. The true Roman or Grecian, . 
do you hear. Daughter Maria, nephew Didale 
5 learned, polite man, and will be the pre- 
ſervation of my muſeum, if you couꝰ d fancy 
him. 


| | MARIA. 
Papa, I long to fee him-—I ſhould 
then be called Lady Diddle ——what a precty 
Name. 
FOSSIL. | 
Good child, you are dutiful, child —What 
was there to ſee in chat Many, an half- pay 


officer ? 
MARIA. 


You 8 me much about chat man—Indeed, 
what was there? | | 
* 0 6 1. = | | 
10565 you, daughter Maria, had you married ä 
him, the ſun of the Foffils had ſet.— Let me 
e 5 fs, 
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ſee, my muſeum would have fallen a prey to 

an hundred half-ſtarv'd creditors. — The famous 

* Ruſſian wolf, and the various ſpecies of foxes 

been exhibited in an attorney's office — The 
hyzna placed as a ſign for an annuity broker — 
The pediculi arrang'd according to Swammer- 
dam, ſuffer'd a taylor's vengeance. — The cor- 
morant and pelican, been ſent a preſent to his 
uncle, the Alderman The jackdaws and popin- 
Jays, to his couſin, the curate—And the jackall, 
being the lion's provider, to a county mem 
ber And, egad, the vultures, bears, and the 
Whole world of reptiles, to ſome juſtice of peace 
the devil, the devil——Oo'ns, it had 
proved worſe than a commiſſion of bank- 


—— | 


MARIAH. 

I deteſt the man, _—I never could Pede; 
you, Papa — : 
V 

You are like your father, ſtudious for the 
honour of the family.— I'll in, and inſtruct Siſter 
Margery to make Athenian puddings, and Spartan 
black broth. - „ 


MARIA. 


| Ha, ha, ha ! how eaſily is an wah 
father deceived. —1 . indeed, Sir Dogberry 
| * 
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ARIAS Song in the New Comedy of the TRAVELLERS, 
Set to Muſic by A Gentleman, „„ 


— 
OE a ode. 
Give me the artleſs winningyouth Whos gentle fond fin- 
| * T 9 5 1 
1 — — — 
— —— — — 
Moderato : 
- cere But taught the blameleſs tale of truth to whiſper in 1. 
x 2 — 
H- 3 ES 
© Re | 1 4 * 
f 1 — = 
ear Thr ſmiling g forin gand fummer gay Thro? Autumn's varied. 
4 | 1 Ro 
ſcene Thro' Winters frowns with him q ſtay 22 tent and bleſt un- 
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e 2d Verſe is omitted to accommodate | the Compoſer of the Muſic. 
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3 Niall, or Mr. Squabble : No; tho' an unwar- 


nation, yet ſtill would my affections be fixed 
on the object” "moſt .. congenial. to them; 
chain'd, unwillingly, as Andromeda to the rock, 
I ſhould pray a Perſeus would come and 
. me from the monſter who could baſely 
take my hand without my heart. Tho', 


under affliction.Vou are without wealth, yet 


make us 2 8 


” — 17125 
4 . , h 71 


8 0 N 6. 
Give me the artleſs, winning youth 
Who's gentle, fond, ſincere, - 


Bur taught the blameleſs tale of truth 1 
| 2 0 4.4 in my car. 


2 
„ 


mg: 


* 


His mind, a. Hi > SET nd. 

_Unmix'd with baſe alloy, Ft 

Kind n nature form'd the plaſtic! mould. 
And bleſs'd the world with joy. 


Te hro” ung ſpring, and dummer gay, 
Thio; antümm's varked ſcene, 1 
Thro' winter frowns WII him I'd ſtray, 
Content and bleſs'd unſeen. 5 | 
WE om Bi. On 


* 
= 
* 


AM VU? RP UW BY WH RH 


2 
>: 


rantable reſttaint- ſhould be put upon my incli- 


Mr. Manly, fortune has been unkind - to vou, 
it was but to ſhew. me virtue was ever conſtant 


you are a treaſure to me At is not titles or riches | 
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8 C E NE :; II. 
Another Room in Foſſil's Honſe. 
Euler FOSSIL, MARGERY, and MARIA. 
1 01 93 
Pſhaw, pſhaw,—tell me of ragouts and bar- 
bacues, mock-turtle, and mutton-broth. — Have 


not your French cooks, I ſay, ſubverted the 
elegant ſimplicity of the ancients ? 


MARGERY. 
„Arien truly. No more * your hot-baths, 
Brother; I have had enough of Mr. Sguabble 
and you flouncing in the great waſhing-tub, 


ſprawling like two frogs in a ditch in the month 


of April; — and I proteſt our beſt beds ſhall not 
be ſpoiled and made couches of. 


F E „ 
Mercy on us— theſe prejudices, Siſter, of | 
yours, are derived from the barbariſm of the 


Goths and Vandals Tou have no idea of 
Syracuſian luxury. 


| MARGAEET.. 
And i is it not a ſhame to mech and your 
daughter lie upon your couches with the young 
Squire and Mr. Sguabble -A fin, Brother.— 


8 


IRE TRAVELLERS. ” 
And to think too of your ſending for Tom 
 Twangdillo, the blind fidler, for your bard, who 
every body knows. is a vile ſcrape ; but truly, 
vou ſuppoſed he played * on the lyre, as 
you call it. 
FOSSIL. 
Any thing more, Siſter Margery ? 
"WAI © 
Papa, I beg you wou'd diſpenſe with the 
R of the ancients. 


M ARG E R v. | 


Yes, perfumes, —Have you forgot the lamp- 
oil, which you, the Parſon, *Squire, and Mr. 
Squabble rubb'd yourſelves by miſtake with, as 
was the way, you ſaid, with the ancients ?—You 
know the Parſon was a nuiſance to the pariſh 
a week after ; the Squire no better than a her- 
ring, and his hounds run in full cry at his heels, 
ſo that he could not kill a hare for almoſt the 
whole ſeafon ; whilſt poor Mr. Sguabble, a mere 
hottentot, every body avoiding him as he went 
up the village ; and you, Brother, almoſt fretted 
yourſelf to death, becauſe you could not exhibit 
your muſcum. 
FOSSIL. 

Any thing more, Maiden Siſter | ? 
Fs >: MARGERY. 925 
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MARGERY. 


Tes, indeed How did every body laugh 
when you killed our old boar, the only one in 
the pariſh, and dreſſed his chine, to feaſt like 


Homer's heroes. Tou know he was fo tough 


you left two teeth in his hide; and the Parſon 


Was fadly diſpleaſed, becauſe he had not a tythe 


pig that year.— But I tell you, Brother, I'll 


Prepare a good ſubſtantial dinner, I warrant you, 


and whip up ſome trifles, N to poor 


6 Mam s receipts. | 


„ . 
rifles, indeed. Here's gratitude to an- 
tiquity, for the good W it has handed down 
to Us. | 

MARGERY. * 


Ves, 1 ve an excellent receipt of hers for a 
made-diſh, which I found yeſterday, amongſt 
others for the gripes in children -a ſprain in 
the ankle—an infallible cure for the rheumatiſm 


—and a waſh for the face; indeed, it is the 
moſt efficacious I ever made uſe of. | 


FOSSIL, 


Pox on'*, old womens receipts preferred to the 
28 JP of Homer, 


Enter 


ra TRAVELLERS, | + of 


— 


| - Sir DOGBERRY DIDDLE, 


_ Hah, my dear U ncle, by the mother's fide, 
I am in inexpreſſible joy to ſee you with my 


eyes. 
FOSSEL. 


Let us embrace—once more embrace there 
is Roman action, Nephew Diddle, [they embrace.] 
Jam glad to ſee you returned from thoſe coun- 

tries which were once the ſeat of ſcience. * 
Sir DOGBERRY. | 
Arrah by my ſhoul, and by St. Patrick too, 
now, Aunt Margery, and dear Couſin German, 
that is to be my wife, I did not ſee you, tho I 
had you in my eye.—Now, my honeys, I am 
univerſally overjoyed to ſee. you ſo particularly 
well. The ſate of ſcience, dear Uncle, it's the 
ate of the devil and his imps. 
MAR GE Rx. 


Indeed, Sir Dogberry, you look charminghy. 
MARIA. a 
pray, Couſin, when did you arrive? 188 
sir DOGBERRY. 
Arrah, my jewel, I'll anſwer you both in one 
word now this minute, — about three hours ago, 
I embarked on the land. SNL 


| FOSSIL... 
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FOSSIL. 

I hope, Nephew Diddle, your curioſity has 
been gratified, and you have made good uſe of 
your time in ſtudying men and manners? | 


sir DOGBERRY, 


| May lever be believed to ſpake truth, fl 
have not been ſtudying the manners and tricks 
of men, women, and children, for my heart.and - 
thou, ever ſince 1 quitted my .own dear coun- 
6 | 


1 


MAR G ERY. 
| And which way did you travel: 3 


1 Sir DOG BERRY. 

Always, now, thro' plague, peſtilence, and 
famine If it had not been for the purpoſe of 
learning manners and breeding, the devil fly. 
away with me if I would have ſweated, like a 
damned ſhoul, between two Italian's blankets, 
and been bated and hunted down by a ſtarved 
pack of varmin. . 


* 
La, Couſin 

LC EA SAM. 
Nephew Du, what claſs a are they of ? | 


4 


_ „ Sir 
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sir DOGBERRY. 
An they be not the devil's own claſs, 1 do 
not know what claſs they are of. 
=. Yaz. 
| You ſee, Nephew, theſe animals have both 
the proboſcis, and antennæ, or feelers. 
Sir DOGBERRY. 


I have been made up of kalen bec eight 
months. | 


M AR GE R Y. 


How his voice is altered Come, e | 
let us have a ſpecimen of your proficiency in the 
language a little French or Italian. 


5 Sir DOGBE RRV. 
Now, my dear Aunt, I cannot ſpake a ſingle 
ſyllable of a letter. know they end in a 
twang and a bang, and an illo and pillo, | 


MARIA. 


How could you proceed on your 3 journey — 
Mr. Benefice certainly was the orator, 


Sir DOGBERRY. 


Not at all. —I was as learned as tutor Baches, 
there Proceed dear Couſin—On horſeback, 
muleback, and aſsback, my dear Couſin Ger- 
man Tou ſee now, as I was Sir Dogberry 
| Diddle by parentage, I rode on a whole horſe— 
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Mr. Benefice, my tutor, who * me to ride, 
in the ſecond degree, on half, an horſe—and 

Diggery on a whole aſs. | 

1 MARIA. 

Ha, ha, ha, I am puzzled to know how you 

ſupplied your wants? 
Sir DO GB E RR v. 


By not ſupplying them at all, at all ——They 
knew what we wanted, and made us dine every 
five miles; and as we would not ſay to them 
nay—'gad, we went to "ou en like crammd 


turkies. 5 
MARIA. 
You cannot call that famine, Sir. 
sir DOGBERRY. 


That was the beſt part of the voyage, my 
dear — In ſome parts of the iſland we lived a 
whole month on frogs, and m— bot- 
tom. 12 950 
e 1 1. 5 
But, Nephew Diddle, have you brought us 
any curioſities? Have you noted down the 
various monuments of antiquity you ſaw there, 


— 


and the natural and nt hi 7h wa 


pb % 


Sir 
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Sir DOGBERRY. 
© Yes, dear Uncle, [Putting bis Hand into bis 
Pocket. ] 
5 r 0oSss 11. 
Let us ſee: | 
sir DdoGBE RRV. 
There, my dear joys, is a pin I found in the | 
choir of St. Pater's, at Rome; and here are 
artificial prodiudtions [Shewing him ſome 
"Og SR 8 ee 
| F 088 Tic | 
Oo'ns, Nephew; have you brought no an- 
; "—_ 
, fie DOGBERRY. 2 
Arrah, theſe are modern antiques now. 
. F n 
But in the campaigna di Roma did you not 
feel yourſelf elevated every ſtep you trod on 
ground, once the ſchool of ſcience, and the re- 
| — of the mighty dead ? 
Sir DOGBERRY. 
Now, all my thoughrs were employed upon the 
; living, my dear Unele. 
FOSSIL: 
| You ſaw the celebrated tins the Vatican 
viſited Florence, and feaſted upon the eure 
n * Grand Duke of Tuſcany. 
8 3 
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|. We DOGBERRY. | » 


Not at t all, at all. 
„0 8 8 1 5 | | 

The ruins of Herculaneum did not eſcape your 
attention —of Portici—Pompeia—Veſuvius. 
Sir DOGBERRY. 

Mere bores—Uncle—poz.—I ſtudied polite 
learning now, Plays, Operas, tho' I did not 
underſtand a word of a ſyllable, no more than 
tutor Benefice capering and dancing, and ſuch 
like arts and ſciences, 5 Eh 
5 1 08811. 

Whew Mercy on us Lenin in the 
preſent age has deſcended from the head to the 
heels Dancing, capering, and fiddling — 
Nephew —-a muſical puppy can now, by tor- 
turing his catgut, rival the great Newton, who 
ſtudied the mufic of the ſpheres. - 

. Sir DOGBERRY. 

And, my relations, now I have news for you; 
a famous ſinger came over with me, who is to 
have thouſands of pounds for turning a tune — 
Signor The devil burn me, I have forgot eve ver | 
letter i in his name, tho' I know it ends in ng. 

FOSSIL. 


1 Cheſi We have ſo many "the 
and piſis, oxxis and pozzis, that the pariſh rates 
= have 
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have riſen two ſhillings in the pound this laſt 
year. Vour lords and your ladies uſed formerly 
to relieve the poor, and educate their children 
but now, turn ing their backs upon old England, 
they fredy exerciſe their liberality upon Italian 
paupers. 


Euter SQUABBLE, BENEFICE, QUICK, 
and SHARPLY. 


SQUABBLE. 
This way, gentlemen—this way, Mr. Foffl.— 
Sir Dogberry—Ladies, give me leave to introduce 
l beg your , names, gen- 
tlemen? | 
Quick”: 
Sir Theobald Archy M*Wheazon. 
SHARPLY. 
Count Theodofius Barbarozzi. 
 $SQUABBLE. 


| Sir Toby Andrew M*Hab, and Count Thingem- 
bob—I always come about foreign names in a 
figurative manner. 


MAR I A. 
Es. my life, my impaſſioned ſcribbler, wha 
8 ſigns himſelf Leander, ha, ha. [Afide.] 
 MARGERY. 


Charming e like your Italians. 


TEL 
G 3 FOSSIL. 


in Oy worm. a.” 2443 
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Hr FOSSIL 4 
1 have ſingular pleaſure i in ſeein 8 vow: at Fi 
Houle, gentlemen, 
Sir D 0 G BER R v. 
9 am your very obliging humble ſervant, . 
A QUICK. 


Your muſeum, Sir, has brought us fifty es 
out of the road to ſee the artificial and natural 
curioſities it contains. —[ am told they are ſu- 
Prot to any thing abroad. 


e 
Arrah, my dear joy, they are more natural 
| than life itſelf, 
Og HARPEY: 
So we haye heard, Sir. 
FOSSIL. 


Tho', gentlemen, I ſay it myſelf, as fine a 
collection as ever appeared in this kingdom 
but I have lately met with a misfortune—that 
piece of antiquity I valued in my muſeum moſt 
has been, thro the ignorance of a cook, ſadly 
depreciated Pompey s ſhield—or 88 ſop- 

5 page ſo. to be— 


QUICK and SHARZ hy, 
 Pampey's 5 Kield! : 


THE NAVI. (4 
- · 9881 * 7 
1 have not a doubt the very Wield he had at 
Duyrrbacbium; the minx ſcrubbed the precious ruſt 
off it, and turn d it into a dripping- pan, 
QUICK. 


A loſs indeed, 
— | FOSSIL. 

It was, gentlemen, but this is not all—one 5 
misfortune generally treads hard upon the heels 
of another The very next day a cat broke 
me a chamber utenſil, which, it is elear, was the 
identical ane made uſe of by Mu — and 
Cleoparry, | 


SHARPLY. 


T aue, indeed, Sir, valuable monuments of 
antiquity. c 


FOSSIL, _— 
J have others of nearly the ſame impor- 
tance. Let me ſee—A chip of Diogenes's tub 
The knife which cut Cicero's throat—The 
dagger which put an end to the famous Archi- 
medes, with a piece of marble taken from his 
tomb, which has FRED the cylinder and Per 
upon it. 
QUICK, 


What are the diſtinguiſhing marks of the au- 
— of each of the wonders? 
FOSS I * 
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F 9 


Marks! diſtinguiſhing marks, nn : 
ſtrong circumſtantial evidence, which almoſt 
amounts to poſitive proof, —Antiquarians, you 
know, ſtrongly ſuppoſe 3 not e 


aſſert. 
| Qui ICK. 
very true, Sir. 
en 
Then 1 am a conchologiſt, alchymiſt, pe 
botaniſt—do walk this way—I Il let * ſee my 
collection. L Going. ] 
ren. 
r Foil, theſe gentlemen can. ſatisfy you 
about the kraaker "OP have "_ a month on 
his back, 
y 0-6 Fi. 
You une travelled, then ? | 
| eu ICK. 


Travell'd O yes—ſeen moſt of the wonders 
of the creation Have look'd down the crater 
of the North Pole, and taken the exact dimen- - 
| Hons of the kraaken by the theodolite. 


. Pontop, ea, 11. p. 210, 


OE-. SQUABBLE, 


— 
P 
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| SQUABBLE. 
The devil you have pray what ſize is 


he? 
QUICK. 


I have not caſt up the angles yet, but am 


no publiſhing my travels, and purpoſe giving 


an account of that ſtrange phænomenon — Alſo, 


if I meet with proper encouragement, purpoſe 
giving a fine engraving of the animal, with 2 


ſcale of an inch to five hundred yards. 


F O0 8811. 

So, you found Faure was "_ reſpect- 
ing that monſter ? 

_—. Core. 

His repreſentation is very falſe, Sir ; he has 
been deſcribing a gnat where he ought to have 
given the dimenſions of an elephant. 

FOSSIL. 
Then the animal is a continent. But you 


enlarged upon the n 8 0 and the“ 


n in the toad's head. 
3 QUICK. 


Wich, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears 3 a precious jewel in his head. 
As You LIE Ir. 


It was the'c current opinion in Shakeſpeare's time, that 
in the head of an old toad was to be found a ſtone or 
| | | | pear; 
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4 | QUICK, 
— . 
BENEFIT E. 
I have never r heard of the publi ication. 
SQUABBLE. 


10 bas been twenty times in the wann « 
not, Sir Andrew M*Toby ?——My mouth. was 
never form'd for Italian pronunciation: 


e 
You are right. have already procured 
two hundred ſubſcribers, at ten guineas each. 
1 5 1088115 925 
It muſt be voluminous. 
GE QUICK 
Conſider the animal I treat of, Sir. 


Sir DOGBERRY. 


Arrah, my ſincere and very particular head, 
cou'd a man bo eee to ſubſcribe? ? 


Q R. 


1 am afraid 1 ſhall not have copies for the 
preſent demand. Ves] can take you in. 


pearl, to which great virtues were aſcribed :- this ſtone 

has been often fought, but nothing has been found, 
more than accidental or morbid indurations of the ſkull. 

| Josi so and STE EVEN'S SHAKESPEARE, 


BENEFICE. 
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BENEFICE + 

Pp The gentleman is very obliging. 

Sir DOGBERRY, 
There are ten guineas—now I am taken i in. 

[gives money, ] | 55 
au 1 U R. 

That you are, faith. [Afide.] on copy — 

you may depend on t- a | 

Sir DOGBERRY. 
| Uncle, Tutor Benefice, Mr. Squa3ble—you'll 
all be taken in by this obliging gentleman. 
ALL. 

D yes, one copy of your avels—with the 
kraaken and its 3 [Give 4 bim tbe 
money. 

ev I 0 Ss 
You ſhall have the firſt inpreſion, I afſure 

you. 

SOX 

Lour partiality has flattered us 3 you 


pleaſe, I will exhibit—Siſter Margery, Daughter 
Maria, bring my Radius, Toga virilis, and 


Galea — always pay this reſpe& to antiquity. 
2 his 2 gentlemen. [ Exeunt omnes. 


| Env. of the Sxconp Aer. | 
- M - = mn 
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A 1 III. 


* * 
4 S 2 5. 0 xv 
44 1 14 33. 
* k 


An Area before Gaga Pg © N 


e, "SHARPLY and MARIA. | 
SHARPLY, 


; Ha A, ha, ha, 1 think 3 we have got clear of the 
5 muſeum Kihbticed:” WE | 
| MARIA. 

Papa 1 is fo thoroughly engaged, that nothing 

can ſtop him * he has finiſhed. the ba- 
rangue. 

| SHARPLY. | 

This vay—1 J have every thing prepared at 

| the In—the horſes ** and che driver 

mounted. 
MAR IA, 

Oh charming I was determined to Fl 2 

buſtle in the world whenever I married. — 

Then to read in the newſpaper of the. purſuit as 
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far as Gretna of whipping and cutting 
horſes dying drivers breaking their necks - and 
Papa riding like Johnny Gilpin then that Papa 
came to eat the wedding dinner and that I had 
one hundred and twenty thouſand pounds for 
my fortune !—I ſhould die if I was not taken 


off 1 in this manner, ha, ha. 
SHARPLY. 
"Tis life,” tis ſpirit—this way—we ſhall have” 
the muſeum break looſe upon us. 
bil eee, | 
My caſket, with a fortune of ene !—I muſt 
return. | | 
SHARPLY. 
* no; permit me Where i is it? 
MARI A. 
In the room we have juſt left—be quick — 
SHARPLY. . 
As Cupid's % Exit. 
5 MARIA. 

I am afraid Cupid will prove himſelf a blind 
markſman Now for throwing _ into the. 
arms of my dear Charles. 

Eater CHARLES MANLY. | 


I have waited for you an age let us not be 


| prodigal of time, | 
- 0-2 i MARIA. 


— 
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| M ARIA. 
: My Charles, I will go with vous me 
under your protection. —It is hard two ſouls, 
cemented by affection, ſhould be ſacrificed to 
the views of intereſt, or the caprice of parental 
authority! VVV 
Luer SHARPLY. | 

Ha, ha, ha, caſket! damn it, my dear, there's 
nothing but a ſtuff'd alligator—Pomona, with 
a ſtrap of onions round her neck——a red 
nightcap, and a pair of broken ſpectacles, ha, ha. 
How {— flown 1 —Iphigenia's trick as I 
was going to ſacrifice female innocence and 
beauty to my own convenience, ſome God, out 
of ſpite, has bilked me. [ Perceiving Diggery 
Laſt.] Oh, here's a ſolution of the myſtery.— 


Vernacular booby !——you have aſſiſted 1 in forc- 
ing away the lady, 


Enter DIGGERY LAST. 


© Nacular Bobby! Nacular bobby is French 
for thief. — Raſcal! —I know what's what — 
1 have r 


SHARPLY. 


Egad, and I have travelled, and I'll be damn'd | 
if I know what's what, ——Villain, have you 
aſſiſted your maſter | in 2 off the lady ? 


Ca © 'DIGGERY. 


went. 
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DIGGERY. 


Willen!—who calls Diggery Laſt a villen? 
—T know points of n travelled 


round the world. 
s HARPIL v. 
Perdition ſeize the ſtupidity of the clown 1— 
ls am burſting with impatience, yet know not 
vhere to direct my purſuit, —T'll flatter his vanity. 
Pray, Mr. Diggery Laſt, where has Sir nn 
berry forced the Lady? 
DIGGER v. 
, He, he, he. —Yes, every body calls x me Mr. 
Diggery, ſince I have travelled round the world. 
— Mr. Digger, he, he, he. 
SHA R PEY 
r 
pa 
He, he.— I'll tell you. Sir Dogberry Diddle's 
wonderſome tickliſn; coos at every petticoat he 
meets. Ha, ha, ha, maiſter, we are come here 
to Nuncle's about a bit of a daughter that begins 
to have fancies. He, he. 
SHARPLY. 


But, Mr. Lal, ſhew me which way they 


DIGGERY,. 


D160 GE Rx. 

Mr. Laſt, he, he, he, if that be all, 1 cannoe 
tell. iy I was ſaying, maiſter is come to marry 
his couſin, but all the billing and cooing, the 
chuckling and crowing, is to come on yet 
there 8 4 mes gui in the church this moment — 


r rs 


33 


F; ? 
DIG GER v. 

I ſaw a gentleman, with a kind of a "ſoldier 
go from this place to the church, and I — 
to ſee the fun — The parſon grumbled, and the 

clerk ſaid amen The lady ſpoke in a little 
pretty ſmall voice, and the gentleman ſaid I will 


They may be Jews going to be circumciſed 
for Ine I know. | 


SHARPLY. 


1 * is a curious enigma Who the devil is 
this fellow. that flung me How] at the church! 
—T'll have a peep, and if Miſs Foffil has fooled 
me, I'll alarm the muſeum, and make the medals 
in her father's cabinet pay for the . 
ment. f | 5 199: 


l 
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DIGGER v. f 


What's all this bouncing and flouncing for 
women folkes, ha, ha, ha.— Ah, Mopfy you 
look as young and healthy as ever. 


| Enter | MOPSY. 


"Mr. Laſt, la, I am glad to ſee an 3 | 


ou are ſo altered. 


D106 1% 


-= a, ha, this travelling will turn a man into a 


monkey I fakins, Mrs. Mop, you cou'd not 
know me then, ha, ba. 
NMS v. 

Von are grown. ſo whito and gentepl, and aim 


withal. 01 N ot uo 
D I G G E R y. | 


| Genteel, ha, ha, white, 1 warrant now, „ 0 
a bleach'd web, and ſlim as a weazle. The 


ſaints, 9 faine OP played che devil vith 
me. 
EOF” MOPSY, 
How ? 
DIGGERY. 


1 you, Mopſy, there's hardly a day i in a 


week, on the other ſide of the world, but belongs 
to what they call a faint, who will neither eat 
_ himſelf, or let other people. | 

IDOL. MOPSY, 


| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
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MOPSY. = 

- Saint days er St. Peter and St, 
Thomas? 

8 DIGGERx. 

Yes, ſaint this, and ſaint other — Such a mort, 
I warrant, they have of that crew, that they don't 
want a Saint Sir Dogberry ty and Saint 
wi i 

MOPSY. 

But what are thiy for? 

DJG GE R v. 

I will deſcription them to you—Mopfy, you 
now underſtand - will circumſcribe them in a 
ort round - about 1 _— ſtarve tra- 

vellers. | 

; MOPSY. 


1 deed, they ought to have ſome conſcience Z 
—You muſt have ſeen ſuch wonders—La, what 

you muſt have ſeen on the other ws of the 
water 


DI 8 GE R v. 
Fa, ha, ſeen, auh All the wonders in 
| the world. 5h 
5 M OPs v. | 
| Andyhat have you een? e ee 
| ©_ ..__« DISGERF. 


2 man that plays * 
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DIGGER xv. N 


Let me : ſee, Mrs. _ Mopp, we have ſeen the 
2 _ 
| MOPSY. 


Lal what's that—Pope Joan? 
. DIGGER x. 


It i is a kind of a man—yet not what one - may 
calla man—A prieſt—but not what one may well 
call, as a man ſhould ſpake properly, a downright 
pan He's a Pope. - | 


| MOPSY. 


You ſpeak ſo learnedly, a body cannot ander- 
: ſtand you. 


DIGGERY. 
hn chang'd my pps, and qqs, I warrant 
you, ſince I was upon my travels But to deſ- 
cription the Pope to your pacity 7 bilities 
the Pope is infallable. 


f MOPSY, 
Jas what $ that? , 
DIGG E R V. | 
There's for you, now What, do you think: 
infallable is it's French —T'll explanation it to 
your pacity French for a conjuror ; conjuror 
1s Engliſh for a juggler, and Juggler Italian for 


'£ 


MOPSY. 
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M OPs v. 


What, che Pope i is a witch 2 


DIGGERY, : 

As to the matter of witchcraft, you are right, and 
he is a roguiſh Catalick Papiſt.— Croſs his hand, 
and he'll tell your fortune in this and the next 
world-- He draws circles and caſts figures, and i is, 


as a ſober man may ſay on his conſcience, a dealer 
in the black art Mopſy, ſomething like the great 
Dr. Fauſtus, 


MOPSY. 


What! like him at the ſtatute, *s ed 5 
caſe- Knives, and drew fifty yards of green ferret 
from his mouth? Come in, Mr. Diggery, there's 
Thomas, and John, and Cook, and Betty want 
to hear what you have ſeen; and the butler wt 
draw a cork for you. | 
5 5G. 

Right I muſt have ſomething to whet my 
whiſtle. — Seen, I' fakins, I have ſeen—T'll make : 
ſome of their hair ſtand an end, I warrant you 
—what I have ſeen! —all che wonders of the uni- 
verſal creation. Fr 


M OPS 1. 
Come, Mr. Diggery. 


DIGGERY. 
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| D IGGER * 

Mr. Diggery, he, he, he, how travelling * 
a body down, and ſets it up by reſpeRification. — 
I was juſt going to the Lion for a drop, Mepſy ; 


1 no Britiſh ſpirit abroad—nothing like the Red 


Lion for ſpirit —T'll take you at your word. 
Mr. Diggery, he, he, he. [Walks conſequentially 
out, Mopſy flours; ] 


8 G E N 'E II. 
A Room in F oflil's Hue. 


1 
Enter Quick and MARGERY. 


QUICK, 


Now for a few attracti ves, to engage this re- 
pellent of love——'Gad, tho ſhe is as unpro- 
miſing as a Lapland winter, I'll whiſper in her 
| ear a tender tale - December will relax, and the 

old maid flutter in all the fancied beauty of 

ſpring. ——8herply; now is your time Love, 
and the expectation of a fortune, be your ſpeed. 
Aide. ] [ToM argery. ] 'T'is the muſeum of mu- 

Kh Madam. 
MAR GO ER v. 


ve poor dear Brother Sidropbel has a vaſt 


pleaſure in exhibiting the wonderful works of the 
TE. creation, 
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creation. You ſee what 'A N oah's ark we 

have. 5 
Cv re 


. Yes, two and two, in connubial Minty, | 
from the gnat to the elephant In mimic life 
each has got his help- mate. — How comes it then 
that nature ſhould have combined her perfoctions 
in vain——ſhould have made all her beauties 
meet in one full- blown roſe, which would tempt 
2 youth, tho' he had hitherto laugh'd at the 
archery of Love, to pluck, and in raptures preſs 
to his boſom, for no other purpoſe but to bloom, 
to be admired, and to droop pm its maiden | 
ſtem ? ee 


— 


MARGER v. 85 | 
Oh dear, Sir ! he, he, he,—you put me to 
inexpreſſible confuſion. — How. charmingly he 
talks! LAide. 


— 


QUICK. 


| Who could have thought of meeting with the 

particular favourite of the Loves and Graces as 
cold as Diana to the entreaties of a thouſand 
adorers, who muſt have fallen a ſacrifice to 
virgin beauty, — Was, an excellent — 
Laa. 


tha 
Oh, Sir. Si | 2 5 
N QUICK. 
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QUICK. 
Have you no Endymion, no Paris, no Troitus, 
no Leander, no Phaon, no Mark Anthony? 2 
u ARGE R Y. 


Mr. Anthony Litany, the Vicar, who died i in 

a decline — You perhaps have heard the reaſon ; 

but I could not prevent it—They do ſay, poor 
man —— 
- QUICK 

On your account, I am to underſtand. — How- 

ever, he ſurvived his ſenſes. ¶Hide.] A piteous 

caſe—— Cou'd not powerful ſympathy woo you 

to compliance? The turtle doves, which your 


brother has placed in the endearing attitude of | 
billing and cooing behind the glaſs-cafes, cou'd . 


they not perſuade? I admire his arrangement 
I ſee he has matched each beaſt and bird to its 
proper mate, and not as in human life, given the 
| generous royal nature of the lion to be helpmate 
to the aſs, or tied the induſtrious bee to the lazy 


| drone. —In his muſeum he has obſerved a juſt 


relation.,—Give me leave, like the meddling 
inſect, to ſip nectarium from the bluſh of ſpring, 


whilſt the unconſcious flower heeds not the little | 


plunderer. [Kiſſes ber.] It wou'd wither youth. 


—An excellent mens for the unruly paſſions. _ 


Lad. 


MARGERT. 
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MARGERY. - 
Oh, you make me bluſh ſo. [Hides her face 
in ſeeming confuſion. ] 5 7 
+: QUICK 
Let not an envious cloud hide the bluſking 
goddeſs from mine eyes. 


MARGE R V. 
What ſweet expreſſions ! 1 


QUI c K. 
A bluſh! ha, ha, it is 3 8 1 
Put the chaſte ſpirit of Wapping. — I have ſpent 
my ſhafts——have no more food for maiden an- 
tiquity.— Once more. [Afide.] The luſtre of that 
eye the dimples on thoſe cheeks—that face—I 
am cut ſhort—damn the face beyond the powers 
of deſcription, and a ſtriking example what a 
paſſion nature was in when ſhe r it. 


MAR GE R v. 


Les, poor dear Mamma, it was juſt her way. — 
Miſs Margery Foffil, 1 do love to ſee you ſmile, 
it gives a livelineſs to your eyes, and deepens the 
dimples in your cheeks, — Yes, poor dear ſoul, 
_ was the way with Mamma. 


QUICK. 


| She did not venture upon the e 
looks like a blighted field, which promiſes but 
| | half 


5 
4 n 
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half a crop. [46 de.] Indeed, _— was 


night. 


MAR GE RV. 


Then ſhe ſpar'd no expence in my education; 
poor dear woman; ſhe carried me to London for 
improvement, and took care I ſhould be in polite 
company —— We went to ſee the bears and lions 


in the Tower. | 
QUICK. 

Indeed ! i 
* MARGERY. 

Yes, and to Sadler s-Wells too. There 
| was ſomething ſo pretty and ſentimental in the 
ſlack- rope and the tight-rope, the ſlack-wire and 

the tight-wire. Indeed, there is nothing like 

a2 London education. 


QUICK. 
Very true, Nam, and ſuch excellent mo- 
rality conveyed to the underſtanding by a nod of 
the head, and a pretty neſtling action of the * 
are b as wonderful. ++ | 
MAR GE Rv. 
0 yes, indeed it was charming, and the little 
Devil did ſo divert us — he's a charming 
man. 


. e 
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Den 
A man of great abilities, Madam, —Permic | 

me, tu 

Fata SERVANT. 
Madam Margery, we are all remated—fuch 

athing—gride us 0 | 

| MARGERY. 
What's the matter? 5 
5 SERVANT.” 
Young Miſtreſs 1s run off as ſure asa gun, with 

a willen, Madam Margery, a willen.—T' fakins 

1 ſaw Parſon Geneſis carry them up to the reading 

deſk, I warrant you about no good ſaw 


eee eee e 


"= 


— 


MAR GE R v. l 


Oh, dear me, the ſlut —Aſſaſſination murder! 
thieves! . conſpiracies ! rapes here, Brother 
Renn all ruined ! all undone ! _ 


© the church ! he fellow s mad | The hell- 
| hounds of the Jaw will be upon us, for running 
away with an Heireſs. [{/de.] I muſt gag this 
veteran, or we are blown to the devil. [Runs up, 
and catches * in his arms.) Let me 
intreat— 


SERVA N ; 


Th TA Av2UI III. z 


| SER v AN E | 
4 © aw on him—Poor Madam Ae 
| will not die a maid yet.— Here, John, Williarn, 
by * Foſſil, help, help, RT running, 
8 M ARGE Ry. 5 
Oh 45 ſweet Sir, I faint. — Tits — 
| (ariel . 


„„ en - 4 
pin. I ſe the ladies cordial is of & true 
Britiſh extraction. | 
Enter FO SSIL, in the Brel of an old Nba Sir 
DOGBERRY DIDDLE, SQUABBLE, and 
BENEFICE, anc wi ORE of the 
My geum. 5 
. „ F 0 881 fic: 
i 1 ſee how it is—the fate of e 3 
an opening for Roman valour—Oh for a Brutus, 
a Collatinus. Gentlemen, form yourſelves into 
a compact ſquare, like the Macedonian Phalanx, 
and block up the avenues of retreat. [They all 
crotud to the door. Þ Now, Nephew Diddle, reſcue 
| maiden chaſtity and innocence, your Aunt * 
gers. from that Tarquin. 1 


| Sir DOGBE RRV. 
Arab my dear IIncle, I will order Tutor 

3 Benefce to run him through the bod ß. 

b r BENE EICE. 


4 Py P n 
5 
. 


66 THE TRAVELLBRS, 
| BENEFICE. — 
Oh, Sir, you know I never Se is 2 
; peaceable profeſſion. . 


4 Sir DOGBERRY. 


Come on. | [Runs round the Hage with the 
atmoſt- caution, parrying awkwardly. } _ 


" nie 
Sir, you would not draw upon a man un- 


Sir DOGBERRY. 

There's generalſhip now, dear intimate friend, 
to attack the enemy when he cannot do you a 
miſchief. Come on. 

MA R G E R v. 

| Nephew Didadle, forbear, the man's a gen- 
tleman a worthy . nn 
denten. 

sir DOG BERRY. 

80 much the worſe, Aunt, I would have 

butchered him to have given you pleaſure. . 
; "4 S284 ke: 
Siſter, what s the matter? 


"4 | Nothing, Sir only the lady has had a ting 
fit, . 


* 


MARGERY. 
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NA 

Oh yes—thas cordial —[Drinks. j = 
6 

But what 3 is the cauſe of this vices outcry ? 


MAR OE Rv. 
Brother Sidropbel, thought this muſeum | 
would be the ruin of us all. 
1 
Has the cook done any more miſchief? 
MAR GE Rx. — 

Your Daughter Maria 


FOSSIL. 


My Daughter Maria What broken C ati- 
| line's urn, and ſcattered the precious aſhes on 
the ground !—Oh; my aſhes, my aſhes. 
Strongly ſuppos'd to have been the genuine 
aſhes of that uluſtrious conſpirator. 


MAR G E Rv. 


Mrs. Catiline's aſhes have ruined us—Yonr 
Daughter Maria—You, a Fellow of the Royal 

: Society—A fooliſh fellow you are—Did I not 
| tell you the conſequence ?' | 


10 6831. 


Tel me Maiden Siſter; tell. a fig's end. 
TE s all this mewing and ſqualling about? 
TRCVHAM Ka - MARGERY. 


6 *. THE TRAVELLERS, - 


? — 


MAR GER Y. 
There's ſpite ] tell you, your daughter's 
married to ſomebody worſe Han nobody. 

LG. ii. 
Married ! where, how, to whom? 'Tis _ 
nication, no marriage——Qh, gy muſeum, my 
muſeum I Pray fend he be a naturalit—Grant 
he be an antiquarian. This comes of your neg- 
ligence, Maen Siſter, 
"  "MARGERY. 
There again you ill-natured, erabbed, good- 
for- nothing, you.— 1 hope this fon-in-law will 
rid our houſe of vermin; exerciſe the minuet- 
lp in your muſeum—T angled on t. 
FO 8 81 L. 
Such a ftep would kill 8 on 
us, that old -maids ſhould e xo ue for an- 
n „ 
NAR 0 E R FV. 
Ol mee. you ae 8 black m. 
N 5 86 1 . | 
Pfau my muſeum totters to its fall —The 
collection of generations finks in my daughter's 
generation Protect it, Guardian Powers, from 
officers upon G AP on 10 pay 
it * 5 | 
r | MARGERY, 


* 
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MAR GE Rx. 
Did I: not tell you? Ves, Mr, Gonna 
them. Did I not tell you, noodlchead, he 
would do you a miſchief ? What buſineſs had 
you to diſpute his right to ſmall yes? 
. FO 8 8 1 . 
LO inſiſt he has no right— What! the tenth pig. 
the tenth hen, and, I'cod, her tenth egg; tenth 
potato, tenth turnip, tenth cabbage, and then 
he tells me the claim is as old as Moſes.— He 4. 
a chip of Satan they had neither cabbage ar 
Potatoe in the wilderneſs. 
| MARGER v. 
"Now you put yourſelf into a hot boiling paſſion, 
anc then you moo talk ro me about OO 
F X 
I have a right to be in a paſſion, I will . 4 
paſſion Marry my Daughter Maria He may 
take tythe o the marriage, and educate her chil- 
| dren for the eaſe of his flock, Marry my 
daughter! —TI'll have him een e e Fad 
it of clergy. 
1 Euter SHARPLY in a lay meets rofl. 
MM Foſſl——Gentlemen, I am — = 
+ £,Q881h. 1 
Fes Sir, and I am ſorry, damned — 
Fun, have you married my daughter; Sir i - 
2 _ __SHAR P L Y, 
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8 H * R 2 LT. 
No, « on honour. 


＋ O : SI * | 

Is the raſcal a naturaliſt or antiquarian, do you - 
know ? 

1 SHARPLY. 


x PR TY Sir, he's a gentleman of 15 
ford ; his abilities extend to the pulling of a 
trigger, and his fortune conſiſts 1 in the ſym total 
of an rer officer. | 


FOSSIL. 


There s for you eke horrors of war in my 
muſeum — Knows nothing of Rome, Greece, 
Athens, 8 Alexander, H annibal, or 
| Cui. | 


440 7 
He's 8 2 cannibal, Brother Sidropbel. 
3 SHARPLY. 


1 am nafrald an army liſt compriſes the ok of, 
his learning, and his knowledge of antiquity conſiſts 
in the bloody battles that have been fought by the 
veterans of his company. —I am told he turns 
a toe, and goes one, two, three i in a AP 
e N 


3 


6 7 
7 
* — 8 R ; 
* . 3 * s "i 7 * 5 : 9 : Enter 
Me FF 4 * * *% + > ' ; IL 
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Euer CHARLES MANLY and MARIA, 
FOSSIL, TING) 

Lou have married thy daughter, Sir. —Minx, 
you muſt now learn to live upon half- pay. 

4 CHARLES. 

k contentment dwells, Sir, a little will 
ſuffice to make the reaſonable happy. 

_ 7 08s 8 L. 

How are you to live, daughter ? 


MARGERY. | 
Yes, flut, you will feel the difference. 
34.” WMARKETE 

by you think, Father, I ever propoſed to derive 

to myſelf happineſs folely from the poſſeſſion of 

a fortune, you may aſk me the queftion. —I have 
always looked upon it as a ſmall ingredient in the 
real happineſs of mankind. ——Induſftry will 


_ ſupply our wants, 1 gh "yy withhold your pro- 
tection, 


CHARLES. 


My dear Maria, aſk not your father for 4 
port Heaven has kindly beſtowed the means 
on all Let us prove to the world that happineſs 
will dwell in the humble cot, though ſhe flies the 
habitation of the rich, glittering in all. the vain 
oſtentation of eaſtern * [Going] |; 

a FOSSLL. 


= 
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FOSSIL. „ 


1 1 young rogue has been ſtudying ſtoiciſm— 
could feaſt on a root with Diogenes in his tub, 


with as mucłr ſatisfaction as with the Mayor and” * 


Aldermen of an over- grown corporation on a 


tturtle I like this now. Gad, he has the cool - 
ness of a Zeno, and the bumlility of a Cinkin- 


natus. A word with you. 
| . .. CHARLES. 
wo Quick and Sharply.] I beg youll im- 
mediately quit the room. 
7 6 QUICK. | 
We do not underſtand your meaning. 
82 CHARLES. | 
le 1 chen, Fycophants, that the ſword never 


hangs an unleſs ornament, to diſgrace the ſide 


.of a Ni officer. [Draws.] | 
| 1: 10 41% neg. | 
kee, excellent Spartan action. 
| Sir DOGBERRY. - 
Is the gentleman in earneſt? [Gets behind 
Benefice, 'Benefice behind Squabble, and Squab- 
ble . the table.] Fight him, Tutor _ 
BENEFICE. 


No, on honour ; know neither carte nor tierce— | 


mine is a N . _ 
oy vill, | ; 


Sir 


— 
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Sir D O G B ERRY. 
Tu oblige oo: with my ſword, Mr. * 
dle. | 
$QUABBLE. 

He's a dangerous villain—I could not be ſo 
impolite as n with a ta in his own 
way of buſineſs. 

Kn 
 Smoak'd 1— I am off, damme. 
„ CRAKLKTHL 

We ſhall appoint time and place. 
| MARGERY. 

4 ndeed, the gentleman * not behave well 
to the Count and Sir Theobald. 
Sir DOGB ERRY. 


Mien of ſuch univerſal learning, now. 
| CHARLES. | 

Learning! — two needy ſycophants—1 know 
them well who, diſgracing human nature, ſeek 
to ſtab - AI 52 blaſt the "_— 
FR of his child. iz 0 fi Iv HL 

- FQS 8 IB. 

This ; is glorious, Could a Leonidas, an 
' Achilles, an Ajax, a Brutus do more ?? 
n M ARGE RJ. 
He is a ma Brother eat 
2 0 * 3 | Sir 
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ſhall yet immortalize my name. 


Sir D 0 GB E RR x. 
- Arrah, are not theſe two gentlemen ,dear Uncle, 


going to publiſh? 2 


= rea © „ 
Oh yes, you ſhall certainly have the firſt 3 im- 


pfeſſion, be aſſured, of f it. [Exeunt _ and | 


r 
B EN ETI C E. 


Impreſſion they have made a ſad i inipreffion 
on my pocket.— —Know eee of the kraa- 
ken! 1 oh 


Cc H A R c E S. 
The fact is, they have taken you all in. 


SQUABBLE. 
We are all out, I find Damn his The- | 


odolite, he has taken the exact dimenſions of Moy 
f purſe. | 


F © 8 8 I I. 
I am glad Uthe ep on't—1 


MARIA. 


My 72 Father, can you blame me for atin g 
contrary to your inclination, "when my happineſs 


was to have bore licrifice ? 


3 


« + . 
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= r 
This Manly is as like a Spartan as one bean 
is to another they were ſoldiers to a man 
——would he but preſerve my muſeum. 


d WARE” 
1 father's authority, weighed againſt the peace 
of his child, is a feather in the ſcale An ex- 


travagant law, contending againſt reafon and 
the dictates of the heart, — Had Mr. Manly 
been an exceptionable character, you might 
have condemned me. —— Want of fortune i is no 
crime. 


0881 L. 
If he but preſerve my muſeum Come hither, 


children. [They walk apart.] SE 


vir DOGBERRY. 
How am 1 to marry Couſin Maria now, Mr. 
wg nt 5 i 
| -$SQUABBLE. 
By running that gentleman thro' the body. 
BENE FIC E. 
I am your man for a ſecond. 
Sir DOGBER R . 


Ob, that s the place I like myſelf now, or a 
third, or a fourth, or a fifth. Tutor Benefice will 
Fake it up for his pupil. 
8 TL : BENEFICK 
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BENEFICE. 


On honovr, never go farther than meaſuring 
the ground, contending, that the noun-ſubſtantive, | 
your offence, was coupled with a ſaving , and in- 
| | ſiſting on ſhaking hands and making i it up. Neo, 

: | - on honour, * tis againſt the canons of the church. 

Sir DOGBE R RY. 


The devil burn me, I thought it was againſt 
ſomething now, I felt I did not ſtomach venturing 
my dear life to be murdered, — Hah, my Joys, 
you will not fee Sir Dogberry fight againſt 


cannons. | 
FOSSIL, MARGERY, CHARLES, and MARIA 
come forward, | 
FOS S 1. 


den to educate the firſt child as I pleaſe—he 
hall be an antiquarian from his cradle ſo lke 
his grandfather.-—Nephew Diddle, you ſee how 
it is— Maria i is mnie. tis to late to forbid the > 
banns. 


8 


Sir DOGBERRY.. 
The gentleman my new-made couſin there, i 
very welcome to the lady. 
n 
I thank you, Sir; you ſeem eaſily reconciled— 
I had an idea we ſhould have meaſured ſwords 
8 me occaſion, 


h 8 
3 Lal. 
i, F 
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ir DO GB E RRV. 
Not at all at all now—you are yery obliging, 

„„ e . On 

1 CHARLES. 

I have obſerved, ſince 1 had the pleaſure of 


5 being introduced to you, you were more inelin- 
able to peace than war. 


sir DOGBERRY. 
Naturally. 
CHARLES. 
Ĩ)hbe firſt of your country I ever heard of. —I 
boaſt of the ſame origin as yourſelf, and, in juſtice 
to Ireland, cannot omit obſerving, that where 


either oppreſſion or honour has called her ſons 
into the field, not one ever ſhrunk from the arm 


5 of his antagoniſt. 


FOSSIL. | 


A true e Spartan Come along d 
Siſter, we will have Tom Twangdillo to-night. 
es, the brattling ſhall be fo like 3 

father. [Going.] 


Sir DOGBERRY. 


I wih Coulin Maria and you, Sir, al the 
happineſs i in the nation, 


CHARLES. 
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C NA 


Accept our thanks moſt Ani —— If 
mutual attachment, and two hearts united by the 
tendereſt ties of affection, can promiſe ſhort- 
ſighted mortals any thing, they will enſure hap- 
pineſs to us. TekExeunt omnes. 


n 


„% The Author cannot omit this opportunity 
of thus publicly returning his thanks to Mr. 
Hextor, for the manner in which he read the 
production that is now humbly ſubmitted to the 
candid judgment of the world. The claims which 
that Gentleman has upon the favour of the 
Public are various and great. : 


His Public Readings wanted only to be known 
to lay the foundation of laſting fame; —and friend- 
ſhip and gratitude now prompt the Author to wiſh 
that an opportunity may ſpeedily ariſe of bringing 
thoſe talents forth, which want only to be known, 

to be generally — 


